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TheTragedie of Hamlet. 


In neither ought, or in extremity : 

Now what my louc is,proofc hath made you know, 

And as my Louc is fiVd, my Feare is fo. 

King. Faith I muft leauc thee Loue,snd (hortly too : 
My operant Powers my Functions leaue to do : 
And thou (halt Hue in this faire world behinde, 
Honoured, belou'd, and haply,one as kindc. 
For Husband fhalt thou- - - 

Bap. Oh confound the reft : 
Such Loue, muft needs be Treafon in my breft : 
Infecond Husband, let mcbeaccurrt, 
None wed the fecond, but who kill'd th£ firftj 

Ham. Wormwood, Wormwood. 

*Bapt. The inftances that fecond Marriage moue, 
Are bafe refpedts of Thrift, but none of Loue. 
A fecond time, I kill my Husband dead, 
When fecond Husband kifies me in Bed. 

King. I do bcleeuc you. Think what now you fpeak : 
But what we do determine, oft webreake 2 
Purpofeis but the fUue to Memorie, 
Of violent Birth, but poore validitie: 
Which now like Fruke vnripe ftickes on the Tree, 
But fall vnftiak en,when they mellow bes. 
McftneceiTary 'tis, that we forget 
To pay our felues,what to our femes is debt : 
What to ourfeluesinpaflion \ye propoie, 
The paffion ending, doth tjpe purpolc lofe. 
The violence of other Greefe or Ioy, 
Their owne ennaftors with ihcmfclucs deflroy : 
Where Ioy mo ft Rcuels, Greefe doth moll lament 5 
Greefe ioy cs, Ioy greeucs on {"lender accident. 
This world is not for aye, nor 'tis not ftrange 
That euen our Loues fhould with our Fortunes ch&fge. 
For Vis a queflion left vs yet to protie, 
Whether Loue lead Fertune,or eJfe Fortune Loue, 
The great man downe A you marke his fauourites Bies, 
The poore aduane'd, makes Friends of Enemies ; 
And hitherto doth Loue on Fortune tend, 
For who not needs, fiiail neuer lacke a Frend : 
And who in want a hollow Friend doth try, 
Dire&ly feafons him his Enemie. 
But orderly to end,where I beguzi, 
Our Willes and Faces do fo contrary run, 
That our Deuices ftill are ouerthrowne, 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our owne. 
So thinlc thou wilt no fecond Husband wed. 
But die thy thpughts,when thy firft Lord is dead. 

3ap. Nor Earth togiucmefcod,norHcautnIight, 
Spore and repofe icefce from me day and night ; 
Each oppofite that blankcs the face of ioy, 
Meet what I would haue wcIi 3 anditdeftroy: 
Both heere,and hence, purfuc me lafting ftrife, 
If once a Wiudow^eucr I be Wife. 

Ham* If (he fhculd breake it now. 

King. 'Tisdeepeiy fwornc: 
Sweet, leaue mcheere a while, 
My fpiri- 3 grow dull, and faine I would beguile 
The tedious day with flccpe, 

Qtt. Slceperocke thy Braine, Sleeps 
And neuer co*r.c mifchancebetweene vs twaine. Exit 

Ham. Madatsn,how like you thisPlay? 

Qu. The Lady protefts co much me ihir.kes. 

Ham. Oh but ifhee'l keepc her word. 

Ktng. Haue you heard the Argument, is there no Of- 
fence tn'c ? 

Bam. No,no, they do but icft, poyfonin icft, no Of- 


fence i'th'world. 

King. What do you call the Play? 

Ham TheMoufe-trap : Marry how> Tr<M . 
This Play is the Image of a murder d 0D ein£ P,CaIlv : 
*.*£> is the Dukes name, his wife ^aptiffJ. 
anom'tisaknauift pecceofworke • b % y f uft 3)lf e , 
Your Maicftie, and wee that haue free'ouJ t0 W 
vs not : let the gall d iade winchiour \iyithej ? * ***** 
Enter LucUtihs . * ^ are VDr«ng 
This is one Lffcianm nephew to the Kir 

Of he. YouareagoodChorus,n)y£. d 

Ham. I could interpret beewcene volm^ 
ifl could fee the Puppets dallying. * 

Ophe. You are kcene my Lord vou ar* y 

Ham. It would cott you a groaning, ^ 
edge. 0 o>l0r ^c 0 ff & . 

Ophe. Still better and worfe. 

Ham. So you miftake Husbands 
Begin Murderer Pox leaue thy damnable Fac. 
begin. Come.the croaking Raucn doth Hi? 7' atl(1 
uenge. 'or Re. 

Ucian. Thoughts blacke, hands apt 
Drugges fit, and Time agreeing : 
Confederate feafon, elfe.no Creature feeing . 
Thou mixture ranke, of Midnight Weeds co!),A x 
pH^ca^n^ 
Thy natural! Magickc,and dire propcrcie 
On wholfome life, vfurpe immediately. ' 

flam. At poyfonshjm i'th'Gardcn W s eftate- H 
name's Go***go : the Story is extant and writ in cL.r 
Italian You Ihailfe^ 

loue of Congo's wife. * ine 

Op he. The King rife?. 

Ham. What, frighted with falftfire, 

Qu^ How fares my Lord? 

Pol. Giueo'fe the Play. 

King. Giue me fome Light. Away, 

M. Lights,Lights,Ligbr.3. Exm 
Manet Hamlet & Horatio. 

Ham. Vv 7 hy let the ftrucken Deere go weepc 
The Hart vngalled play : 
For fome mufi wacch,while fome muft flcepe ; 
Sorunnes the world away. 

Wouldnotthis Sir ; and aForrcft ofFeathcrs,iftherc8of 
my Fortunes tutne Turke with me; with two Prouinciail 
Rofcs on my rac'd Shooes, get me a Fellowfhip in a eric 
of Players fir. 

H*r. Halfeafhare# 

Hark. Avvholeonel, 
For thou deft know : Oh Damon decre, 
This Realme difmamlcd was of loue himfelfe, 
And now reigncs heere. 
A veric veriepaiocke. 

Hera. You might haue RimU 

Ham. Oh good Horatio,]\e take the Ghofts wordfor 
a thoufand pound. Did'flpercciuc? 

Hera. Veric well my Lord. 

Ham. Vponchetalkcofthepoyfoning? 

Hora. Ididverie well note him. 

Enter Roftncrance and Guildenfterne, 

Ham.O\\>\\zi Come fome Mufick.Coroe ^ Recorders! 
For if the King like not the Com?die, 
Why then belike helikes it nor perdie. 
Gome fome Muficke. 

Gm'ld.Good my Lord.youchfafemc a word with you. 
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*fjZm. Sir,a whole Hifiory. 
Qwld. The King, fir. 
ffant. lfir,whacofhim ? 

Cftild. Is in his rctyrement, maruelious diftemper'd. 

flam, With drinke Sir t 

Guild. No my Lord,racher with choller . 

flam. Youc wifedome (houldfliew itfeife more ri- 
cher, to fignifie thi i to his Doftor: for for me to put him 
to his Purgation, wo^ld perhaps plundgc him into farre 
^oreChoHer. ^ 

Mild. Good my Lord put your dilcouriemto icmn 
f faal e,and Am not fo vyiidely from my aftayre. 

JJ c im» I am tame S;r 3 pronounce. 

Guild. The Q^eeneyour Mother, in mod great affli- 
ft\on of fpir it, haib lent mc co you. 

flam. You are welcome. 

Guild, Nay, good my Lor4, this courtefie is not of 
the right breed. If it mal! pleafeyou to makemea whoU 
fomcanfwer, I will doe your Mothers commandment : 
ifnot.your pardon, and my returne fliallbcethe end of 
^yBufinefle. 

flam. Sir, I cannot. 

Guild. Whac^my Lord ? 

flam. Make you a wholfome anfwere: my wits dif- 
ca$'d. Bist fir,fuch anfw.crs as 1 can rnake,yon flul corm» 
mand : or rather you fay, my Moiher : therfore no more 
but to the matter. My Mother you fay. 

Rojtn. Then thus fhe fayes : your behauior hath Uroke 
her into amazement ,and adcnira'.ion, 

flam. Oh wonderfull Sonne, that can fo aftanifha 
Mother. But is there no fequeil a: the heeles of this Mo- 
thers admiration? 

Rojix. Shedefires to fpeake with you in her Clofiet, 
ere you go to bed. 

Ham. We fhnli obey, were <1k cen times our Mother. 
Haue you any further Trade with vs ? 
Rofin. My Lord .you on ce did loue me* 
ham. Soldo fh!i, by thefe pickers and dealers. 
Rnfin. Good my Lord, what is your caufc of diftem- 
per ? You do freely barre the doore of your owne Liber- 
tie, if you deny your grecfes to your Friend. 
Ham. Sir 1 lacke Advancement. 
Rojw. How can that be,when you haue the vcyceof 
the King hirnfeife,f or your Succcfiion in Denmarke ? 

Ham. I, but while the graffe growes, the Proue* be is 
fomething muRy. 

Enter one with a Recorder. 
0 the Recorder. Let msfec.ro withdraw with you^why 
do you go about to recoucr the winde of rnce, as if you 
would drifie me into a royle? 

Guild.* O my Lord, if my Dutie be top boldly loue 
is too vnmanncrly, 

Ham. I do not well vndctftand that. Will you play 
vpon this Pipe? 
Gmld. My Lcrd^ I cannot* 
Ham. I pray you. 
Guild. Beleeue rnc J cannot. 
Ham, I dobcfccchyou, 
Cjuild. I know no touch of it>my Lord. 
Hatto, Jk as eafie as lying ; goucrne thefe Ventiges 
With your finger and thumbe, giiue it breath with your 
roouth, and ir wil! difcourfe mcft excellent Muficke. 
Looke you, thefe are the Hoppcs. 

Guild. Bucthcfe cannot I command to any vttersnce 
ofhermony, I haue not the skill. 

Ham. Why looke you now, how vnworthy a thing 


you make of me : you would play vpon mee ; you would 
\ leeme to know my flops : you would pluck out the heart 
of my Myfleric ; you would found mee from my lowePc 
Note,to the top of my Compafle: and there is much Mu- 
ficke^ excellent Voice, in this little Organe, yet cannot 
y on make it. Why do you tbinke, that 1 anj caficr to bee 
piaid on, then a Pipe? Call me what Internment you wil ), 
though you can fret mc > you cannot play vpon me. God 
blcife you Sir* 

Enter ? olenitis. 

Polon* My Lord-thc Qjeenc would fpeak with ycis, 
and prefqntly. 

Ham, Do you fee that Clowd? that's almoft in fcape 
like a Camell. 

Polon y By'th ? MifTe,and it's like a Camell indeed. 

Ham. Merhinkcs it is like a Weazell. 

Po/on. It is back'd like a Wcazcll # 

Ham. Or like a Whale f 

Polra. Verit like a Whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my Mother, by and by : 
They foole me to ihc top of my bent. 
I will come by and by. 

Polon. I will fay fo. Exit. 

Ham. By and by, is cafily fr?id. Leaue mc Friends: 
'Tis now the verie witching time of night, 
When Churchyards yawne, and Hcli it felfe breaths out 
Contagion to this world. Now could I drink hot blood, 
And do ftich bitter bufinefle as the day 
Would quake to looke on. Soft now,to my Mother : 
Oh Heart, loofe not thy Narure jkt notcuer 
The Soule of Nero t enter this Svme bofen^c ; 
Let mc be cruel!, not vnnaturail, 
I will fpcake Daggers to her, but vfc none : 
My Tongue and Soule in this be Hypocrites. 
How in my words forneuer flie be fhent ? 
To giue them Sealcs, neuer my Soule confenr. 

Enter King y Ro finer opic e ^and Guilder ft erne. 

King* i like huri not, nor Hands it fafe with vs, 
To let his madneffe range. Therefore prepare you, 
I your Commiflion will forthwith difpatch, 
And he to England (hall along with you : 
The terras oi our cftate, may not endure 
Hazard fo dangerous as doth hourely grow 
Out of his Lunacies. 

Guild. We will our felues prouide : 
Moft holie and Religious feare it is 
To kecpe thofe many many bodies fafe 
That line and feede vpon your Maicflie. 

Rofrn. Thefingle 
And peculiar life is bound 
With all the firength and Armour of the mindc, 
To keepe it felte from noyance ; but much more,- 
That Spirit, vpon whofe fpiric depends and refls 
The Hues of many, the ccaie of Maieftie 
Dies not alonej but like a Gulfe doth draw 
What 5 .; r.eere it, with it. It isamafifie wheele 
Fixt on the Somnct of thehighefl Mount, 
To whofe huge Spoakes, ten thoufand leffcr things 
Are ajortiz'd and adioyn'd : which when it falles, 
Each fmail annexmcnt, pcttie confcqucncc 
Attends the boy ftrous Ruine. Neuer alone 
Did the King iighe, but with a generall grone. 

King. Armc you, I pray you to this fpeedie Voyage ; 
For we will Fetters put vpon this feare, 
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